



of Richard the third . 

Buek, My Lord, who cucr ipurncycs Co the Pri ncci ' 
For Gods 1‘akelet not vstwobebchindc: 

For by the way.Ile fort occafion. 

As index to the flori c we lately taikt of. 

To part the Queenesproude kindred from the King*. 

G /<?4 Myptherfelfcjmycoqnfelsconfiftoric^^ 

My Oracle, my Prophet,ray dearc Cofen: 

1 like a cljild will go by thy dire^ion: 

^ Towards Ludlow thcn,for we willnotftay behindc* 
tm Citizen^ , 

I Cit, Neighbour wc;l;lmef,vyhithQr.a}V4y 
1 Cit, Ipromifeyou,IfcarceIyknow nxyicl^^^ 

I Heareyouthenewes abroadil! 

1 Lthat the King ts dead. 

I Bad newcsbirladYjfcldoraec;omcs the better,; , 

I feare, I feare, twill proue a trpublcfopie vyprld* 

5 Cit^ Good morrow neigKbours* ^ 

Doth this nc wes hold of good KingEdwards death? 

1 It doth# 3 Then rnaOers look to fee a troublopsyvprld 

1 No,no,by Gods grace his fonne fliall raigne#^ 

5 Wo to that lapdtliats gouemdjby a child ^ 

2 In him there is a hope of gouernmeut;,, r : 

That in his nonage jcounfcllvnder him, \ . 

And in his full and ripened y cares lumfelfc. 

No doubt lhall then, and till then gouei nc well. ^ 

1 So flood the jRate when Harry the Cxt . 

Was crownd at Paris,but at xi#mQnethsolde. 

3 Stood the ftatcfo?no good ray friend not foj 
For then this land was famoiidy cnrichi 
Wiih polliake graue counfell:thcn the King 
Had V cr tuous V nckl es to proteft his grace^ 

2 So hath this, both by the father and mother# 

3 Better it were they all came by the father. 

Or by the father there were none at all: 

For emulation noWjWho lhall be near eft: 

Which touch vs all too ncarcjif God preuent nor#. > 
OhfiillofdangeristheDukcofGloceftcr, / , . 

And the Quecncs kindred hautic and proud^ 

E 3 And 




The Tragedie 

hmbo* Was cacr Orphancts had a dearer loflif 
Was eucr mother had a dearer loflfe? 

Ala$,l am the mother of tliefc mones, 

Their woes are parceld^mine are gcncrall; 

She for Edward vvcepes>and lb do I: 

I for a Clarence wcepc,fo doth not Ihe; 

Thcfe babes for Clarence weepe, and (b do I: 

I for an Edw^ard weepe, and fo do theyo 
Alas,you three on me threefold diflreft, 

Proue al I your tearcs, I am your forrowes nurfe.. 

And I will pamper it with lamentations# Enter Clocefi 
(7/#Madaroe haue comforc, all of v^liaue caufc# mb ffthets^ 
T o waile the dimming of our fliining ftarre: 

But none can cure their harmes by wailing them# 

Madame my mother,! do crie you mercic, 

I did not fee your Grace, humbly on my knee 
I crauc y our foefling. 

T)//# God blcfl'c thcc,and put meckenes in thy mind, 
Loue,charitic,obcdiencc,and true dutie# 

Glo^ Amen, and make me die a good oldc man. 

Thats the butt end ofmy mothers blefling: 

Imarucll why herGracc did Icaue it out? 

Bnc{, You cloudy princes,and hart forrowing peercs. 
That beare this mutual 1 heauie load of moane, 

Now chcareeach other,in each others louc: 

Though wee haue fpcnr our harueft forthis King, 

We are to rcape the Harueft of his fonne: 

The broken rancour ofyoiir high fw'olne hearts. 

But lately fplinted, knit, and ioynde together, 

Mufl greatly be prefem'd,chcrifbt,nnd kept#. 

Ale feemeth good that with fome little traine. 

Forthwith from Ludlow the yoiig Prince be fetchc 
Hither to London, to becrownd our King. 

Glc^. Then be it fo,and go we to determine, 

Who they fhall be that ftraight ftull port to Ludlovvs 
Madame ,a nd you my mother, will yoii go. 

To g iuc youf cenfutes in this \ivaightie bulinefle# 
jinU With all out hearts.: £yieant.manjGlo,Bu^^^^ 





